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Nor were the shops in the little village without inter-
est. In one there was for sale bells, trumpets, little copper
bowls in which butter is burnt, and all the other innu-
merable things used in the temples; next to it was a shop
where heavy leather boots, made for the Tibetan arid Mon-
gol trade, buckskin boots, and red cloth shoes for lamas,
and many other styles to meet the different tastes were
offered for sale.
For three or four hours I wandered about, no one pay-
ing any special attention to me; some took me for a Mon-
gol, others for a Turk, and a few for a foreigner (Olosuu).
All the questions I asked were answered politely, and not
an ungracious remark was made to, or, as far as I could
hear, about me, I certainly should not have fared half so
well in any Chinese town I have ever seen; but the Chi-
nese showed themselves most kind during my sojourn
of a month and a half at Lusar, confirming the excellent
opinion I had already formed of the KanIsu people. Most
of them were conversant with Mongol and Tibetan, and
had traveled extensively among the border-tribes, so I
had an excellent opportunity of acquiring a knowledge of
those peoples, and of finding good men to accompany me
westward.
Though the streets of Ltisar were gay and full of life, it
was within the temple grounds, about a quarter of a mile
off, that the principal attractions of the fair centered. Fol-
lowing the crowd which was going in that direction to
trade, and> en passant, to do a little praying at the temple,
I walked over the hillside covered with open-air restau-
rants, butchers' and bakers' stalls, dealers in hides a&d
peltries, peep-shows, in which, I am sorry to say, European
obscene pictures were the cynosure, gambling tables,
and aJl the endless variety of trades and peoples met